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CHAPTERL

HE day's business of the old County Sar-
mgt Bank «u nearly done. Mr. 1 endell,
tne treasurer, and bis three
were busy mak.ng np their accounts.
Mr. lVudell was a methodical old-

man who did
writing at a pUm. high desk. where he stood
leaning on one elbow hour after hoar with noappTnt fatigue. A. for the th«ey=men the* wrro seated at more or las. ornate

roll-top "desk#; two of these elerks wore Mr.
Down, an 1 Mr. llathaway.rel.able accountant
and botn in the later twenties of their age. At
the least elegit of the desks. with hi. face to¬
ward the .treet. sat Jonas Dyer, a young, food-
looking country fellow, wbuw round face had
never known an anxious furrow until he came
to hu junior clerkship a few week* before.
Be «u a pour lad himself a* to thi» world .

wealth, and of late had been forwarded in life
by an old uncle who was senior director of the
bank. Jonaa Dyer'* mother waa perfectly con¬
fident that he would be this uncle s heir, but
old Mr. Dyer waa of that spirit and temper of
mmd which sometimes result# in large gift* to.Lperson»l tract aocieties. and Jonaa knew
that a great deal might depend upon hi* own
diligence and accuracy in accounts. He was
.low at figure* and slow with hi# pen.
had by nature no gift tor saving. It w" fort^natethathe had little to spend, other* lse
there might have been clearer reveKti°us o(
his generous traits. Everybody gave him con¬
gratulations enough on his good cnance in thebounty Savings bank, but nobody wasted sym-
sathy on the caged heart of poor Jonas, who
loved a free life and out-of-door »lrl "e

dtimes felt as if the new ^ ^tings,esDeciallv the handsomo iron fret-work t>e-hTTwhich he #tood. all savored of tbepn-o^and that during bank hour* at least he was a
sorrowful captive. The other clerk# were fond
ot their surrounding#, and recognized, a# time
went on, a different spirit in their young asso¬
ciate. By some mysterious insight they were
aware of the tone that Jonas mother always
took in laying hi# duty before him
devoted mother, bat §be loved the ex

horting sound of her own v<*»,and
l.j tAiVfrtd bo much to her k*ow
ine bov that he had become stolidly reticentVegrb^p7#^wn# and Hathaway had found their
example in one of Mrs. Dyer s .lU,ban., when it may be suspected that »hch^eome in merely to look upon her only^sonlathia desk trusted aa he wa# with untold gold
aad on'the high road to fortune. Th«r®*"!nobody eUe there that day on the customers
.ide when Jonas timidly J"to hi# three companion#. Old Mr. J endell be
haved with courteous dignity, inviting Mr#.
Dyer to come in »nd sit down, while Jona# un¬
fastened the wicket gate for her. and,1*
red gave her hi# own chair. How la#t tneK^od woman did talk without knowing it.Sonaa went ostentatiously into the great safe to
divert her mind and #how her how completelyWtU home, trying by the way to e~ape a
direct look at Down# and Hathaway. To tell
the truth, he wa# Just twenty year# old and
hardlv felt as if he were aixteen.

-I tell Jonas." Mrs. Dyer wa# ^ying, that
there l# a good deal to be proud of and grate¬ful fir in this situation. 1 know he a a good
boy If not so quick a# some, and I advise him to
be attentive nnd bidable to you. Mr. ^endell,and I Tint him to be constant at meetin ana
to avoid worthless sssociates. I felt very anr-
ions about him when he come away from
home. He ain't no judgment what to eat
Jonas came bur#ting out of the #afe with an

and Jee where he keeps all hi# money, the
poor Lov told hi# mother, trying to behave asSphere "were a great joke going on. He did
not look at the other fellows.

,"I teh 'em up our way that there # nothing
to prevent vour fillintl your pocket# mless Us
your own honesty." the visitor said, and Uieu
happily became speechless a# Jona# let her take
cna hurled look into the gold and silver
drawert He was fond of hia mother, but sheSsisted upon treating him like a boy and «nce
be had lived in town among »tranger# he h*d
begun to feel a# if be were a man. 1 he caU
waa abruptly ended by the appearance
friend who had brought Mrs. Dyer « town
.bopping. Down# and Hathaway shook hands
oolitelv with the good woman and seemed toS^e pleasure in £cepting her kind imitationto com- up with Jonas and stop awhile when¬
ever thev got leave. But alas! from this call
much misery took rise;it was the delight of the
elder clerks'to treat Jonas a# if he were botn
touchinglv young and delicate of constitut on.
Tbe, never went so far as to show the .1'gbt^.tdisrespect in allusion to or quotation from the
anxious mother; they simply adopted her solici¬
tude about Jonas, who waa "ld°. V
their presence to put on manly behavior. But
if thev did not chaff him about this they would
be sure to find #omethiug else, and so, as the
explained hi# bank work wi.h unfailing patience,
our hero bore their chaffing and mockery asSJtbe might and with whatever bravery and
onconcern he could muster.

CHAPTER IL

Jonas stood besfde hi# desk,facing the street,
in a moment of idleness; he was so tall that ho
could aee over the mahogany railing that
screened the bank interior from the glance of
pa##er#-tiy. It waa cold weather outside and
he had a sense of snug warmth and his own

privileged position, yet the thought crossed
his miud that it would be a good day to go
through a piece of wood# and mark tree# for
chopping. There would be bo wind in the
woods: somehow he could not get over the
habit of planning farm work. At this raomeut
he noticed an ancient covered abaise which be¬
longed to the elderly farmer who was just ar¬
ranging his financial business. Mr. l'eiftdeU
him»elf liked to attend to some of the old bunk
customers, for there had been day* when the
County Savings ltank depended upon hi# ser¬
vices alone, and he was consequently trusted
and respected by all the thrifty farmers of the
region.
Under the cover of the carriage Jonas did

¦ot at first observe a fresh young country face;
be looked at the shaggy, strong old horse, used
for plowing and a roadster by turns, and cal¬
culated the probable age and worth of the
good beast before be s.»w the bright eyes be¬
yond. Then a little thrill of curiosity and
pleasure #uch a# he tiad never fe.t before
pervaded hi# frame, lie felt a new sense of
wakefulness and cheerful alacrity. The girl
in the buggy lookrd.at him as he looked at
ber. and if the truth were known the eyes of
Jonas were the first to turn away. Hathaway
sortly reminded him that it was business hours
and Jonas bent sideways limberly into the chair
before his own desk. Hathaway rose for an
instant to see what was interesting outside, but
the pretty girl was in eclipse of the chaise lop.
"Thinking of buying that colt/" inquired Hath¬
away, a fcood deal disappointed, and Jona#
vaguely smiled.
The old farmer and Mr. Pendoll were con¬

versing sedately. "Ain't raised the rate o' in¬
terest. have they?" asked the depositor with a
smile.
"Directors think of lowering it another

year," reported the cashier. "We can't pay 5
per e» Lt if we don't get but 4. Savings bank
securities come higher every vear. Why don't
you bay some bonds, Mr. Hayland?"
"The old County Havmgs Bank's always been

food enough for me and my folks."
"lou d do better with your money by 2 per

.eut."
"Jim Hymora struck for 18 and ain't got

¦othin to show for'l I expect you've heard
tell o' his venture, ain't youV
The cashier smiled and pushed the bank

hook iu its much-thumbed envelope across thti
Counter and Mr. Uavland toon some time to
out it into a deep iuner pocket and to button
I" coat over it. "Well, I've got mv aavin's
where they'll be earn in' a little somethin'," he
¦aid. after his usual custom on such occasions.
?.There'd been more this time, but we've been
firm' np the meetin' house an' wife thoughtshe ought to do same's others. Wall. I do
know, but 1 felt the pleasure o' bein' able to
gratify her. Good day."

"tiood day, sir," responded the cashier.
"Give my respects to Mr>. Hay land."
Jonas longed to take another look before the

boggy was driven awar. perhaps forever, but
be was afraid of Hathaway.
"Who was that old geutleman, Hathaway?"

ha made bold to inqwre, but Hathaway only
¦cuffed an angry foot for answer and began
¦gain at the toot of a long column of figure*.

"That's Joel Haylaud. He lives eight or nine
¦tiles down Oak Hill way; a good, comfortebia
farmer and as honest a man as I know." Mr.
Fendell himself spoke warmly and Jonas felt aa
Much pleased as if be were listening to the
praise of one of bis own family.
Just than old Mr. Hayland and his daughter

were going out of town, well wrapped againat
the chilly wind, which nnluckily was w*a astern
«f the covered chaiM.

r »r- ;

"We shall Ii4i« it me* an' eomfortsble goia'
home, (han't we. I/ove?" Mid the farmer.
-Did too fit ell those thing* roar u.o.ber
wanted?"

__.¦Vet. sir," Mid Love. "Seems to me there's
something I haven't remembered, too. Wha
w.1* it in the bank?" she added.

. Mr. Tended, the csshier. a nice, good me
be is. wanted to be remembered to yourmother."
"Oh. not 1(r. Pendell; I know him." pro¬tested Lore; "a younger man. I mean."
"I don't know's I really took notice. There's

two or three of 'em.a "young Downs ha* been
there a number o' year*. Mr. Pendell getsrifht up, whatever he's dom', an' tends to me
himself. They mv he don't do it for every¬
body."
" 'Twaa a tall, veung-lookin' fellow," Loti

Hayland continued presuasivcly, but the old
farmer shook bin bead. He had tnkon note of
uo oue but bu old friend, the cashier. and so
home tbey went along the wmrting road
through the snowle»s winter country. It wai
after Thanksgiving and Mr. Hayland was two
or three week* later than usual with his semi-
annual deposit Although the northweat wtnd
wa» behind them, the father and daughter were
glad to find themselves in their own warm
kitchen again. It was almost night when they
got heme. 1 he day bad l-een short and bleak,
but Love came .n with rosy cheeks and danc¬
ing eyes and a heart full of pleasure.

"I have had a real good ride," she Mid;
"haven't yon. father'/"
" 'Twas pleasnnter than goiu' alone. Mid

the plain man. with unwonted gallantry. "I
don't know but 1 like the road Tuil as well in
good weather. Mr. Pendell was civil and ac-
cotnmodatin' to me, same's be always is, and
sent his respects to you, mother. I we Abel
ioilir on the street. too, aua he tu gl*d to
see me, and the) meant to ride up to see US if
that long spell o' rain hadn't hindered cm.
There wa'n't many ou the street; 'twat a bad
dar."
Love looked at her father with surprise.
**1 suppose you got me that set o knittin

needle*'/ a»ked Mrs. Hayland. after looking
over the pat kages that bad beeu brought in.

..I declare, I forgot all about 'em, mother."
said Love. "I left them till the last thing be¬
cause we bad to come by the store again and
father was in a hurry to get his bank busi¬
ness done. I got into the chaise after 1 did
the other errands and "

.'Dear heart. 'taint such a great matter," Mid
the kind little mother, with a sigh that Love
conld not hear, "Somebody'll soon be going
again."

Presently Love disappeared and took off her
beet woolen dress and came back in a comfort¬
able old one, but she had lingered to tic in a

piece of red ribbon for a cravat, and she had
looked out of the bed room window toward
town to see if she could discover the reflection
of the new electric lights. The sky was very
cloudy and dark, but she was pretty sure that a
dim glow lighted the heavens in that direction.
When she caiue down into the kitchen her
father and mother and Jacob Bean, the hired
man. were already at supper. Love looked un-
comuioTilv pretty, and they all noticed her; the
father and mother stole a pleated glance at
each other.
"Seems to me you've taken a good while to

ch.iuge your dress." said Mrs. Hayland, gently
reproachful.

"It didn't teem long to me," answered Lore,
honestly. "I didu't know how late 'twat when
we got home, it geti dalk so carlv now. Why.
I forgot ever so many things I've thought of
buy in'. I shall have to go again quick at I
can" (with a little blush).
"Come, draw up and have some o' this good

warm supper. child,' said the father. "1 think
the road's too piaguey rough to drive over
again nutil snow comes. If you'd bought much
more 1 shouldn't had a cent left to leave with
Mr. PeudelL"

..Ihev weren't all my things," Mid Love.
"Mother, I don't know but 1 ought to have
me a new winter suit after all. Mine seemed
to look a littie past when I got among folks."

"1 thought it looked pretty when you come
down ready to go. "lit the bother o' getting
it made." Mid the busy little woman. Love
was still young for her age and had uever set¬
tled down into cartful womanly wayt, though
the was.already nineteen.

CHAPTER UL

Jonas and Mr. Pendell were alone together
in the bank one February morning. One of
the other young meu was away at his brother-
in-law's funeral and Hathaway had been tent
to Boston ou a financial errand. Jonas wished
that be could have had the variety of a Journey
to Boston. Sometimes he felt as it tho irk¬
some confinement of hit> butinest were telling
upon his health and spirits, but he looked per¬
fectly well, and unsympathetic friends still
congratulated him on his excellent oppor¬
tunity. The odor of bank bills became more
and 'more unplensnnt to him. and onco or
twice good Mr. Pendell had felt obliged to
urge him to greater quickness, sot accuracy,
for our hero was much to be trusted in his
figures. His patron, the rich uncle, looked at
him approvingly from under his shaggy,
suspicious eyebrows as he went and
came about hit businems or the bank
treetings. Jonas lived with this uncle,
who was a bachelor, and there was
always plenty to do night and morning in the
matter of household work, the housekeeper
being amiable, but decrepld, and the uncle
held the opinion that a lad thould be made to
work as be had worked in bis own youth. Jonat
was naturally of a domestic turn and onjy va¬
ried hit hfe now and then by occupying a back
teat at an evening meeting. In the bank he
sometimes felt important and was upborne by
the dignity of his position, but out of bank
hours be was simply a clumsy country fellow,
unused to town life. He often looked out of
the bauk window to see that old horse from Oak
Hill, but he was never fortunate, though the
two bright eyes that looked from under the
chaise top stiii shone like stars in his thoughts.

Mr. Pendell was very busy that morning, and
when the door was opened he nodded to Jonas,
who had been busy paving and receiving all the
morning. A* the young man rose he saw the
safe horse of his dreams fastened to a post in
front of tho window. There was an old high-
backed sleigh now. with two good buffalo robes
and pieuty of bright straw. Jonas recognized
the quality of the straw and that a most inter-
eating-looking man held the reins. But the
bank door w&s opened, and wheu Jonas turned
there stood his pretty girl. He blushed and
sho blushed, and they stood looking at each
other, but Jonas' business habits stood him in
good stead. He reached for the bank book,
which was timidly proffered, but be dropped it
twice and struck bis Lead on the edge of the
counter in trying to pick it up. Mr. Pendell
looked up impatiently and that made things
worse. The bank book wat issued nineteen
years before and the only amonnt credited was
a sum placed to the .owner's credit when she
was a baby by the old aunt for whom she was
named. Iuterest had been added from time to
time, so that the hundred dollars was now a
comfortable little sum. Love pushed a small
roll of bills uuder the gratiug. "1 want to put
this in. too," she Mid, and Jonas dipped his pen
and made an entry of the date and counted the
money afterward and set down the amount

"There's some back interest due you, but Mr.
Downs isn't here today," said Jonas.
"Father Mid I could leave the book and call

for it some other time. I shall have more to
put in next month. Pm keeping school."
They Mushed again. Hathaway had returned

by an earlier tram than was expected, and just
then entered the bauk, but nobody noticed him,
though Hathaway wat quick to toe the'
blushes.

..Won't it put von out if I leave it?"
'.Not at all," said Jonat. with a truly grand

air. "It't our business; much tnow down yourway?"
"A good deal," answered the pretty girl, still

blush ing. and then they almost looked each
other iu the face again, but were happily Mved
the embarrassment.

"Is that all?" asked the girl with touching
deference, and Jonas Mid that it was all, but
tbey botb felt as if they wished there were
something more, and Love tiptoed out to the
empty world of the sidewalk.
"You'd oetter go out an' untie her horse,*1

suggested Hathaway, affectionately, but by
meau* of this jeer Jonat gained one look after
the fair depositor, auu reassured bluitelf of
her good looks and that Jacob Bean, the
elderly hired man, was not to be feared at a
rival.
"That wat old Mr. Hayland't girl that wat

here just beforo snow came," Jonat told hit
chief with great interest, for Mr. Pendell had
tpoken warmly of the farmer.
"Come, step round, Jouas, and get on with

your work," urged the cashier. "Seems tofneit's ono of your numb duys aad we've g<ft to
drive work. It't a bad time to tpare Downs."
Even this rebuke did not destroy the juniorclerk's senM of pleasure. He laid the clean
bank book on Downs' desk with a lingeringtouch. He wished that the proper place for it
was on his own desk. Bank books had seemed
alike uninteresting until that moment
As for Love Hayland ahe had forgotten two

of her mother's commissions this time instead
of one. and waa jogging home speechless with
delight
There was stormy weather late that winter

and the roads ware drifted, then there came
a long seaaon of rain and thaw, while Love's
book lav nnclaimed in the Mfe. At last sheappeared one Saturday morning in March,when the son waa shining like May and the |crows were thick and the road nearly bare of
ice and snow ail the way to town. It was the
first day that seemed like spring and winterclothes were already too heavy. Spring waa in
the air aad spring was in Love Hayland's look
aa aba rode in the old chaise at her father's

and waited while ha tied the horse to

.ton* pott in front of the bank. Then they
west id together, the girl had uo idea of letting
any one else do her business there.

JonA* had ietn them drive np and *u in a
flutter or anticipation. He had the bravery to
elbow Hathaway aside from the counter. Mr.
Peudell and Joel Hayland were exchanging
their usual friendly jokes and compliments.
Joel had told tome of hia youuu stock. and had
come to town with the money. Mr. Pendell
retreated presently to hia high desk to make up
ati accouut of tome sort, but active business
atiil wont on between Love and Jonas. It took
a rood while to credit her with that t JO for her
month'* achool keeping, and to display and ex-

Elain the unexpected amount of interest dne
er in arrears. Then there waa a * moment of

silence except for the scratching of Uathaway'a
pen.

'.Wa# you ever to Onk Hill?" Lot# asked
Jonas sweetly, in the bearing of all present.

Joel iiayiatid turned with sudden alarm and
took a good look at the juuior clerk before he
had time to speak. "I expect you're old Jonus
Dyer's nephew by your looks. I heard you
wero in tlie hank some time ago; favor your
uncle I see. Yes. call in if you're over our
way. 'Taint ao pleasant now aa it will be later
on. but the road » settlin' fast Good day. Mr.
Pendell, much obleeged to you. sir. The father
and daughter departed unci Jonas waa conscions
of that within him which would oblige h'.m to
knock down anybody who presumed to smile.
As be turned round, however, nobody was
smiling; there wus an aspect of self-restrain
and pious gravity about both Hathaway and
Downs; Mr. Pendell was in tbe safe and if he
openly laughed it whs inaudible to the young
meu outside. Jonas knew that misery wan in
storo for him nnd fairly writhed at having been
supposed to resemble' hia uncle. That close-
fisted gentleman was perfectly unendurable of
late and our hero determined not to live like a
toad under a barrow any longer.
There were no end to tho jokes that the two

clerks made that day, but none of them had
any reference to Oak Hill or Jonas' journey in
that direction. In one way the simplicity of
Love's question bad becu a little painful, asked
in public as it was. and yet he forgave the lack
of maidenly reticence for the sake of a delight¬
ful permission won from the father himself.
Uncle Jonas was perfectly capublc of leaving
all his money to the cnuse of foreign missions
and disappointing his poor and worthy rela¬
tives of various degrees, but Jouas was glad to
have the indorsement of such relationship.

..Was you ever to Pelham Four Corners?"
Hathaway asked Jonas an he came in uext
morning, but Jonas answered yes so meekly as
he hung up his coat that the allusion was

pressed no further.
"When 1 wok-up to my brother-in-law's fune¬

ral this winter I heard that there waf< a man by
the name of Waters paying attention to the
girl of Mr. Hayland'*.' said Downs, the heud
clerk. He was a soberer minded man than
Huthawny and seemed to speak truthfully.
Jonns' heart stood still.
"Was there? What kind of a man is he?

She's a pretty girl," asked Hathaway.
"A kiud of a seeking widower," answered

Downs. "She's younger than he. about 45 per
cent, and didn't favor him at first, but he's
well olf and the old folks liolp it on. Their
farms Join. I believe, and 'twill be a good thing
all round. I was kind of surprised when they
asked a good-looking fellow like Jonas to call.
You'd better not make any trouble, Jonas, but
perhaps its all settled aud the old gentleman
felt lafe."

CHAPTER IV.

The next Sunday afternoon, Jonas, out of bis
limited means, hired the smartest single turn¬
out at the best livery stable at Dartford and
drove toward OaM Hill. It was like April over¬

head, but the mud was deep underfoot and he
had to walk his impetuous steed the greater
part of the way. The day seemed to him per¬
fectly beautiful, and when he was directed to
tho Hayland farm nobody can describe how
pleasant and comfortable it looked. It was joy
enough to be out in the country after being
cooped up so long in town. He bad been
promising to go to see his mother at the first
good opportunity, but he did not feel the least
shame at this selfish use of a holiday. Tho
Hav land's bestwagon was in the side yard, theyhad evidently been to church in the morning
aud now for the first time Jonas' heart began
to beat iu an awful and even retarding manner.Ho could not tie his horse's birch rein as It
should be tied, the knot worked wrong and he
grew redder and redder and did not dare to
look up at the house windows. Then
the door opined and hospitable
Joel Hayland came out and welcomed
hiui and they went into the house together.
There was Love in her Sunday dress as pretty
as a pink, and Mrs. Haylaud was motherly and
good uatured. She hud heard about Jonas
troin somebody who lived neighbor to bis
mother aud know what a good steady boy he
had always been end that be was doing well iu
tho bulk now; nephew and namesake, too, of
rich old Jonas Dyer ot Dartford. "We should
be pleased to have you slop to supper. Mr.
Dver." She invited him kindly, but Jonas
thought he ouuht to get back early. When he
turned and looked at Love, however, be forgot
time and space, »nd though they proceeded to
»->eak at length of tho state of the roads he felt
himself to be entertained indeed, and the last
of the long spring afternoon flew by on fleet¬
est wings.
There was a very fresh little fire in the prim

best room. Others might have found the wide
low-storied kitchen a pleasanter and more airy
place to sit, hot Jonas aud Love had already
reached that stage of interest which demands
seclusion, and there they sat until the sun was
low. It was uot art that allured them in the
shape of a portrait of Daniel Webster and the
Lauding ot the Pilgrims on the parlor walls; it
wus not luxury, for the haircloth sola had stiff
springs and sloped forward at a strange angle.
What they talked about was also of secondary
consideration. It was enough for Love
that she talked to Jouae and for Jonas
that Love listened to lift words. Wuen thoy
camo out, trying hard to appear as ir it were
au every-day visit, Mrs. Hayland stood at the
side of the window aftw parting with the
blushing young visitor, and remarked signifi¬
cantly to her husband:

"Joel, just as sure's you're born them two s

goin' to keep company."
..."Let 'em cave it their own way, they ro both

good child'u," answered Joel, with a sago smile.
jiefore the spring work began at Oak Hill

Jonas announced to Mr. Pendell that he meant
to resign his situation, aud gave no reason for
so doing. Mr. Pendell, who knew the reason
from Joel Hayland himself, laid the serious
matter before the directors on Mouday morn¬
ing. Jouas had not brooked hia uncle's wrath
at home by making a declaration of bis in¬
gratitude in proposing to leave so promising a
financial career. '1 he old man twisted himself
about in his chair and looked very black at the
first momeut of surpriae. Then Mr. Pendell
said that he had some sympathy with Jonas'
decision. The boy was willing and bouest and
did tho beet he could, bnt he was not made for
bank work. He was after Joel Hayland's girl
over at Oak Hill, und the old folks neede^l a

young, smart man oa tho farm.it was a good
thing all round.
"Inat's where the voung dog's been going

.verv Sunday then." said old Mr. Dyor, the
uncle, with "unexpected approval and sym-
patnv. "They're good folks and be might
have done worse for himself. If Joel favors
the match I'll take hold and give Jouas a little
start. I won't have anybody saying that the
favor was all on her folks' side."
There was an amiable grumble of applause

from tho other directors, aud the busy cashier
at ouce proposed a sale of bonds which were
reported shaky, but rising in market value,
and so the great question of the juuior clerk's
future was quickly solved. The young couple
were married in early planting timo, and how¬
ever it may have appeared to other people for
them it wae ever a miraculous and wonderful
thing that they had fallen in love at first sight
and that their thoughts had been always of oue
another even while one was in the bank at
Dartrord and the other far away at Oak Hill.
That autumn Mr. Joel Hayland dreaded tbe

long cold drive to town, uud eent the yonng
people to that bank with his stout pocket book.
Jonas had persuaded his father-in-law to make
a safe investment in some oouuty bonds aud
went inside tho bank railings to do a bit of
writing. As he rose from his old desk be
caught sight of Love, woll wrapped and looking
for bim expectantly out of tho old chaise.
Their eyes met as they had met onco before,
and Jonae knew that she was bie wife now, and
yet he was still shy. she did look so pretty and
so strange, not like anybody els*. Perhaps tbe
year was all a dream!
Hathaway wae standing close by; Hathaway

began to look a little old and blurred in tbe
face, like a worn silver piece, and not eo quick
and gay as be u«4L He longed to eay; "Waa
yon ever at Oak Hill?" but Jonas had flocks
and herds now, and wide acres were under his
rule; though ha waa only twenty-one he waa
looked upon as a stable citizeu and one of
growing influenoe. Perhape his size waa in hia
favor, at any rate, the senior clerks had already
more than once declared that bis room waa bet¬
ter than hie company in the bank, he seemed
some daye to take up tbe whole floor.

"Call down and tee us, boys," said Jonas,
pulling on a new pair of great fnr gloves.
..You, too, Mr. Pendell; 'twould please Father
Hayland right through; he waa anxious I
should make bis respects to you. He's got
some first rata eider tapped. Well, oome when
you ean, any of yon. Qood day!"

'.Clever boy," said Mr. Pendell; "feela more
comfortable where be la, doeen't he?" and at
thia two elerka smiled assent.

"Jonas waa never ent oat for anything bnt a
farmer. He feela crowded anywhere exeept In
an open field," eaid Hathaway, bending over
tbe neat pages of his great ledger.
Jonas and Lova wars driving out of tova

with the new bone ma teet as the l*» Allowed.
"My!" exclaimed J on*, -it came over me

when I >u in the bask how Im you setting
oat there that first day. I doo't (appose yon
cared any to speak of about ¦«, bat I knew Jhadn't got to look father." ,"I'm not going to tell you again about that
day." said bow. laughing at hiss. -'You know
now just a~ well as 1 do. There nerer was two
before that had loss doubts. I feel sore of
thai"

"Ain't it first rata that folks can get married."
said Jon**, soberly. ' I never thought any¬thing about it till 1 come to want you Now
just think o' there boing a law o' the stata that
folks that wants each other can have each other
for good «n' nil1 It teemed queer when I bo-
gun to think about that."

"Don't you remember bow I forgot mother's
knittin' needles that very first day?" asksd
Loth, shyly. "I didu' t?ven know what your
name was aud now here we are ridin' home to¬
gether."

[Copyright, 1890; all rights reserved.]
Her Daring Protector.

From the Chicsro Tritraua.
"Bilhger! Hark!"
Mrs. McSwat sat straight up in bad and lis¬

tened to a tioise she seemed to hear down stairs.
"What is it, Lobelia?" inquired Mr. McSwat,

drowsily.
"It sounds like somebody talking. Listen!"
Mr. McSwst listened. He, too, thought ha

beard something.
"I will sec what it is," be said, speaking veryloudly nnd moving very leisurely. "Doe't be

alarmed. Lobelia; we are well armed. Besides
these two revolvers." he continued, in a high-pitched voice, intended to terrify any unau¬
thorized persons that might be iu the house,"I have a heavy can« and a large glass paperweight. Be calm, Lobelia!"
He crawled out of bed, collected bis arsenal

and the procession moved down stairs in the
following order:

Mr. McSwat, with revolver
in each hand, heavy cane

under his arm, and
paper weight iu
pocket of his
embroidered
robo-de-nuit,

Mrs. McSwat, ready to scream,
with flout hair iu
curl papers, lamp
in one hand, and
bottle of cam¬
phor in the

other.
At the lauding half way down Mr. McSwat

stopped.
"Lobelia," he observed sternly, ' it will be

necessary for you to i?o in front You have the
lamp. I'll protect you."

Mrs. McSwat tuqfc her place in front as
directed, and the procession moved on again.At the foot of the stairs liilliger stopped und
took up a gonimandiUK placc near the uat rack.
"Now, Lobelia, go ahead with the lamp Into

this room on the left. 1 will remain here to
see if anybody rushes out. If auybody does
rush out," he exclaimed, grinding his teeth in
a manner horrible to hear. "1 will put fourteen
bullets through hiu», knock him down with this
pupcr weight aud break every bone in his bodywith this cane!"

Mrs. McSwat went into the room on the left
and looked around.
"Do you see anything, Lobelia?" asked herhusbaud, in a voice of thunder.
"No. Uilliger."
"Go through the other rootfis," he roared,bracing himself firmly against the wall.
While Bilhger remained in the hall, armed

to the teeth, pale with iron resolution and
trembling with ungovernable ferocity, Lobe¬
lia explored all the rooms and came back.

'.Did you see auythiugV" he demanded.
"Not a thing, Billiger."
"(Jive me the lamp!"
He handed his weapons to Lobelia, took the

lamp and with dauntless bravery went throughthe rooms himself.
"It wasn't anything, Lobelia," he said with

extreme disgust. "You didn't hear anything
or anybody!"
The procossion moved op the stairway on the

return trip.
"You must try to overcome this timidity of

yours. Lobelia," said Mr. McSwat, as he putdown the lamp and relieved his wife of her
load of deadly weapons. "If I hadn't been
here to protect you," he grumbled, crawlingback into bed, "you would have frightenedyourself to death."

Tlie Deacon Woe Thankful.
The importance of thinking before youspeak

recently received an amusing illustration at a
meeting held in a well-known town not a hun¬
dred miles from the banks of the Hudson, says
the New York Lrdgrr. One of the persons who
occupied the stage was an enthusiastic deacon,
who frequently interrupted the speakers byyelling: "Thank goodnese for that." One
geutleman was called upou.who arose and said:
"Ladies nud gentlemen, I am heart and soul

in this cause, and feel that it will be . greatbenefit to the people of thie place."
"Thank goodness for that!' yelled the dea¬

con.
"Rut, ladies and gentlemen," he continued,"I am going to sav that it will be impossible for

me to address you this eveniug
"Thank gooducss for that!" broke in the ab¬

sent-minded deacon, amid great laughter.
"I'm Off."

From the New York Herald.

Officer O'Rourke."Come, come, bo off
wid yo!"

"Surtinly, boee, surtinly."

"Jest wait a minute, will yer, and."

"I'm off."

Oldboy."Young man, don't try to fly too
high at first Always begin at the bottom and
work up."
Flippant Youth."That's all rightif yoa wantto elimb a ladder, bnt what if yon want to dig

a well?".Light.
Every-day History..Winkle."I wonder what

becomes of all the boys who leave the eontryand enter the great struggle of life in the eltyT'Kinkle."They make big fortunes and then
lie back in their easy ehairs and adviae countryboys to stick to Ike farm.".Yer* WWM*.
Can a man who ia said to bo "wedded to

drink" be tensed n widower when hit town
goes for prohibition?.Lfwmet ine-Mm,

THE GUANO ISLANDS.
One of the Principal Souroea of the

Wealth of Peru.

AN UNSAVORY INDUSTRY.

H*w (h« Birds mt the teaik Pacific Re
MWlk*W«ni«**l I.ande *f Knrapc-
Whai Th«M Bird. iMk Llk«.ExiMi
.fib* Traffic la the Fertiliser.

Tftvm In Stas'i Traveling Correspondent
Off the Psbcttax Coast. Sept 15.

r%N THE HAY OF PISCO, about 100 mite.

Jf]|«outh of Callao and twelve miles oat
¦ ¦from the main land, lie the celebrated

^^Chincha Islands, three in number.
Wm whereon the guano is found that lias
been auch an enormous aource of wealth to
Tern. To form some idea of the extent of the
'!< posit aud the magnitude of the industry it
may be stated that between the year* 18o3 and
18/3 nearly 8,000,000 tons of guano were flapped
from here. Iho amount of money which l'eru
baa derived from thu one aource of revenue
cannot be any more accurately estimated than
tlio value of the plunder atolen from the Incus.

export* have amounted to fullv
930,000.000. aud thin for a country which never
contained more than 2.000.000 people, two-
tuird* or whom were Indians, who had no snare
id the profits.

A HFAVT D1BT.
Tet in the midst of ita prosperity the im¬

provident country managed somehow to incur
a debt of »250.000.000, which could never have
been paid but for the saving Grace-lionongh-
.®re convention. This treasure-trove of the
Chincha Inlands, which when tirst discovered
Had been accumulating in an exbauttless de¬
posit for unnumbered centuries, was even moro
easily available than the gold and silver which
had made the Inca liind the El Dorado of tho
world and contributed as much toward its
downfall, for the latter-day republic is now
about the poorest in South America. When
plenty of money came without effort to
generation after generation, the careless aristo¬
crat* took no steps toward improving or pre¬
serving the source of their revenues, and when
at last theae springs ran low and the countrv
*** Pillaged during the late war oif everything
valuable that remained, tho helpless people,
reared in the idea of their ancestors that it had
been ordained from the beginning of the
world that they were to have no part in the
degradation of labor, did not know how to set
themaelve* at work.

THEIU LACK OF SAGACITY.
In the matter of their guano the Peruviana

have shown far less sagacity than the Indiana
of the olden days, but have acted aa if the sup¬
ply were literally without end. Thev abolished
taxes and relied entirely upon guano' for all the
money required by the government, iucluding
enormous sums expended in raiiwavs. When
the Chinchas were nearly exhausted tiiey turned
their attention to other groups, but none of
them proved so rich and extensive as the
original aourco of aupplv, which their ances¬
tors so Carefully protected.
The word guano is a corruption of the

quichua Huano, meaning fish manure. The
enlightened Incas understood well its value as
a fertiliser. History telle us that it was not
only extensively used throughout their empire,
but that the punishment of death was inflicted
upon any ohe who disturbed the birds during
the breeding season or who killed one of them
at any time, either on the lslande or elsewhere.
With auch care were the Chinchas protected
that it waf not lawful to laud upon them at any
timo under pain of death, lest the birds should
be driven away and frightened from the coast
.bach island waa set apart for tho use of a par¬
ticular province and the guano waa carefully
tion

*Tery vl"aKe fectiviug its fair propor-
Conaiderable guano ie yet found in the Tara-

®°pa lelaode, tho Lobos and Guenope groups,
T ®ti,e'* Islands of Independence bav, the
Lobillo and lluonillo groups in Cheopana bav
and other* at I'unta Alba and Pabellion de
1 ica. 1 he best of them, however, all the work¬
ings of Pabellion. Limos and Huanellos. go to
the railroad bondholder* under the Grace i>o-
nonghmore contract

THE OUAXO BIHDJ.
The legitimate guano bird i* a kind of tern.

It* bill and leg* are red, the top of the head
and Up of the tail and wings are black, while
the lower part of the head is white, with a
long, whisker-like feather curling from under
each ear. The body i* dark slate color and its
length l* about ten inches. Divers, pelican*
and a variety of sea gulls also visit the island*
and the excrement l* mixed with their eges
and theremuaut* of shells and also with the
decayed flesh and bones of thousands of seals
It l* asserted, but with what truth I do not
know, that when a seal i* about to die it will
invariably climb to the highest point on the
nearest rock. At any rate the Chincha Islands
are covered with their remains, although they
have been hunted so much hereabout* during
recent years that they now add little to the de¬
posit, which make* the guano all tho better
for commercial purposes, that of Bahia de
Ferrol being so full of seal bone* aa to be
worthies* for export.
To form tome idea of the vast accumulation

one must understand that an ordinary little
gull will deposit from four to six ounce* of
guano every day, which during the tea weeks
of the breeding season umouuts to not less than
twenty-eight pounds per gull. Multiply this
by millions aud then date tho account back
through thousands of years and one mav begin
to realise what these island* contain Lv?ne
within the rainless belt of the western coast
none of the deposit has been washed awav: aud
when Humboldt first brought tho Chincha
ittlfuids to the attention of Europe, in 1^04 he
¦aid they were covered with pure guano to the
depth of more than *ixty feet and were capable
of enriching all the worn-out land* of the
world.

FORMATION OF THE ISLANDS.
The ialanda are all of the same formation, a

bright-hued granite, composed of red felspar
and white quartz, mixed with a little mica. A*
felspar is decomposed by tho action of the air
all the shore* have become frayed and ragged,
being indented by many caveru*. which in
process of time fall in and thus diminish the
use of the island*. The chemical force of de-
composition and the mechanical action of the
waves have parted into three pieces that which
once wa* doubtless one island, and in timee
yet more remote Chincha wa* probablv con¬
nected with the coast, a* shown by a chain of
rocks which intervene between them and a
hill near the village of Pisco. Being of a vol¬
canic origin the gronp may one day disappear
beneath the waves, aa lslaikl* have done in
various part* of the world.

TO VISIT TBB OUAXO FIELDS
one must go out from Pi*co in a row boat and
land by mean* of a steep ladder which leads to
a wooden platform built high up on a perpen¬
dicular fdiff. Tho northeru island, which i*
about 1,400 yard* long by 600 yards wide i*
¦till covered with excrement, though not'to
any great depth. The bed* have been worked
downward, the material being removed in lay¬
er* and placed in flat trucks, then conveyed by
tramway to the edge of the cliff, whence it is
ran down in chute* into barge* waiting below
.ad transferred by the latter to vessel* which
lie off the islands. The principal cutting is
about one hundred yards from the brink of the
precipice and is fully seventy-five feet deep,
ibawfag the great amount of labor that ha*
been accomplished. A small steam engine of
twelve-horse power is used in digging out the
guano and also for loading the trucks. A crane

projeoU from the engine and from its chains
is suspended an iron trough, like a huge coal
hod, with six gigantic teeth at the edges, liy
working one ohain this hod is made to fill itself
by digging deep into the excrement Then,
by connecting another chain, the crane slowly
turns, groaning and creaking a* though af¬
flicted with chronic lumbago, and finally dumps
the content* of the trough into a waiting car:
About four load* fiil the truek and then the
latter glide* down the tramway to the edge of
the cliff, where it is damped in heaps, to be
afterward shoveled down a canvas chate.

TBB ItBOBO HELFKBS WSAB

Negroes are stationed in the hold of the
waiting vessel to "trim" the unsavory cargo
aa it oomes down, and we notice that each one
of them wears an iron mask over his faoe, for
the guano is more penetrating than coal dust
steel filings or volatile salts. Their position is
bf no means an enviable one, but they reoeive
from the captain or the vessel only *13 for
shoveling one hundred tons! The pungent
ammoalM dost is extremely irritating to the
nostrils, throat and longs, rendering the short¬
est stay here anpleasant Yet there are several
rather handsome reeidenoee on the ialand, in¬
cluding two bailt entirely of iron for the i*Aen-

gancvof the Pcravian superintendents and
faglbh carpenters. Besidee the wretched Chi-

.aad negroes, many eonviets were formerly
employed hare when work waa mora brisk. Aeolieetion of filthy cane huts, in which they
we*a martarod, may still ba seen, together
with the remnant of a once busy little town. In
forma* liases there were often aa many as am
hundred vessels, mostly English, lying off the

Chinches. all waiting for cargo. lu the rear
IMS it was estimated that there yet remained
on this northern island alone about S.?9B,25(,
tana «English of guano. In the Ira* frequented
parts thousand* of sea birds sUll lay their egg*
in little caves excavated in the ancient deposits
and all the L.Hocks and iaecceesiblc crags are
covered with their

TUB CBNTBB tWLAXD

f- *"»" worked almost exclusively by
e binese, ship loads of them being imported

for that purpose, *o badly treated were they

wasthe fctV1.# £fckBM.,,1» and so fearful
th"r work' that suicides were

«»njrnon among thrm. Little lump* of am-

^ oru° ^«ad in the gu.no and
". «¦*«.«««.

v£SE5fc$? k,,0,w,,. "TOano mixed with the

and f^r ' m"k'' PUnU "n<J thriv'-

i.ta i« .n f*OU 11'. pouSht br agricultur-
nient of «»?*! °f the *orld- T^* tf"t »hip-
th!T d£L ta JT00* ft'r" made from

oniv twtnt. K , yeV iH*°- »nd eo«teteU of

Ŵ.T'1" JbA* *" taken *° Liver.

Tnch ,

d 00 . farm nwir that city with
snch surprising results that Urge orders wore

c^eU-all*theMn,,<l for m°re; Wld ,ooa itb«-

and Amir,/ f' *"/«¦«"<.« both in Europe
learned how wonderfully it

held
* Pr°*£& power of their

sale in , .!A rnv appointed ag. nts for its
sale In London and New York, and as lone as

grew enormonaivl,rO!JU'r0U" * *0od Bu' a"a

ftseems.)^?, Vt uut ®f '». How strange
have T>in «,

" b'rd' °r tbe .** »hould
centuries n. .'?VUl,,,1K- durin« . '°t>K «">' « of

ciflc , vast dpn^f. umn,Uof thePa-
cinc, a vast deposit for the renovation of the
more populous parts of the globe!

IT EXISTS OXLT WMRt BAINS XKVKB gAIX.

nn>n.C.°UrM fU*no can e,Ut in considerable
ntlt,e, only where rains never fall to dis¬

solve it Tao rainless region of P«u. which
comprises tho desert strip between the Andes

ZdSuZa- rboutfor,t-vbeside^tlufChiilchM wJwoh?<^ae?,,h'' "'r""
the homes of^^
passing vessel is stirrounded bv sea birds soar*
invaHerIe<Jfe»h*St"aU<1 'cre"ni'"K defiance to

countrv ml J .
r<-»urlM. That portion of

H i v. .
ram seldom or never falls is

called El l>es|K>l>lado, -the I'ainhabiteri "

cause °[ the extreme difficulty of existing tut re"
the fertl^r!0'lh<> flushing coutrast between
the fertile regions of thcAuiszon, Orinoco and

and th r,ve'?'01n ,ho e««»ern side of the Andes
1f'd l^TU on *he western coast w

ti? ' ^he tropical winds from the
south Atlantic are laden with moisture l;'ow-
ng from east lowest with greatriguK
they sweep over the countrv drained bv the
abovo-ment.oned rivers. falling in frequent
yci-Cbu't°a!wra,n*" Wlth the scaain of*

weU finii t\
" ""ffic,en« to keep the streams

foot or th * V,e 8tr°"ms continue ud to the
loot or the Andes and aloug their east, rn slopes-
^w.r!? ?s condense the moisture from the
/warm winds, and up to the very crest of the

bvTh!?^ rUlf6 there is ubuudaiice of it. Hut

dfvidi« - 'ii^ m"^' haTe cro'",e<1 tt'«t mightv
"ling wall all the water they carried lias

been wrung out of thUni. snd the. no mow
to gue wtien they reach the Pacific slope

m«bk moistcbb falls fcbtmeb H-.tts.
This condition of dryness does not exist to

Itoe end of the continent. Ooing southward.
more and more moisture is eucouuttred until
in southern Chili aud I'atagouia there is B|to-

of th!,rAn0lD1UC °\ for 'he western slopes
of the Andes are almost continually drenched
J h,eaTt1rilln'' an,i their tops obscured bv

wmUt condition is due to the trade*-
\°rinE .Ul,,Ulkrd from the south

1 aciflc. lhe latugouian plains east of the
mountains are comparatively drv, sweet bv
cold breezes from the snowy summits

rfr^am frome,H rD CO'l", °f 1>eru" wherever a
Mream from the mountains brings down its
melted snows, an oa.<is is opened, which clant-

V'r, utlllfed 'rom time immemorial. The
themselves were no mean agriculturiits

and wherever they touched the fsrth u prt
duced in profusion. Their emuire , ru>,?.i. A
nortii and south 3,000 miles, and east from the
1 acihc about 400 miles, to the vast forest, o?
nnlhtnVU£°n." their simple tools were
unable to subdue. As far back as the conaaest

StaldTl? n>R'Ie vi**ou» war upon these
deserts and conquered them as easiiv as thev

the bfr^fn la^"' lrr,BRtion possible
iu^ar ? Jr P »>foduce» splendid crops of
sugar, toffee and other tropical products »n 1

lv.n°',,,nPOr,ble «b»l 'odiistry and cap^tal
mti MvT Me whole of ll- Mr Cur-

1.
.' 1 tho m°ney that has been

wasted in Peruvian revolutions had been ex-

Pended m the development of their mines and

as much ardor
Wrngating ditch.¦« with

aj> much ardor as they have fought ei.ch other
there would be no richer country on the globe."

CCRIOC8 DEEP-SEA PHENOMENA.
Nature does not assume forms more attract¬

ive or imposing m any other plrt of the world
than here, whore eternal summer smile, under
eternal snows, and deserts cheerless as Sahara

?H?vu"Thw,th Tai,*-v- '«.t«thsrs
m

ocean, too, is full of curious animal
hfe Murine monsters unknown to northern
waters can be seen from the steamer s deck
and at night their movements are shown bv the
line of phosphorescent tire that follows their

Nowuere else is this deep-sea phenome¬
non so conspicuous. The southern Pacific is so

strongly impregnated with phosphorus that

dartM «V? i" wi,h silver, and every
darting fish leaves a trail like that of a comet
The larger fishes, sharks, porpoises. &c.
to find great sport running races with the shm
ana a small army of them mav be seen every
evening under the bowsprit, sailing alone at an
even pace with the vessel, burning to and fro
before its bows, occasionally plunging over one

I^H »Cr. " C'nm,y»>l»y. the outlines of ilielr
fire

" dU"lnCt " lt dr"Wn Wlth a none,1 of
' Fannie h. \vAny.

HOW BISMARCK liKCAMK PKK>1IKR

Forced Into the Position by Threat* of
Abdication by the King.

Just bow Bismarck took the final step into
the position of the leading statesman of Prussia
has always been unwritten history. The Munc/i-
entr AUgenutine Zeituiig, still very close to the
ex-chancellor, in its efforts to stem the tide of
adverso newspaper comment on Bismarck's
record, give* a detailed description of tbe sig¬
nificant event and. moreover, guarantees the
correctness of its information. Vou Roor. min¬
ister of war. had called Bismarck home from
France. The king recoived him in the park of
Babelsberg. As Itismarck approached the king
handed huu the copy of bis announcement of
bis abdication, which he was about to have
published. Pismanck looked astounded and
remarked quickly that m Prussia such a docu¬
ment should be impossible.

"I have tried everything," said the king,
"yet have found no alternative. Against my
conviction I cannot rale. My ministers aro

against me. My own son sides with them. Vou
have already been with him. If I cannot come
to an understanding with you I shall send this
announcement of iny abdication to tbe franttf
and then my son mar see what he can do. To
surrender the reorganization of the army is

against my convictions. To violate them is to
me a violation of duty."
Bismarck answered that he had called on the

crown prince merely in response to a summons
and that he bad refused to discuss the situation
before an interview with tie king. All thought
of abdication must be given up at ouce. Tbe
king balanced the paper m his hand a few min¬
utes and then inquired:

'¦Will you try to rule without a majority?"
"Yes.
"And without abudget?"
"Yes."
"And without yielding the reorganization of

the army?"
"Yes."
'.Then here la my program."
Bismarck read tbe four quarto pages cov¬

ered with the king's fine handwriting. Tbe
first point concerned the representation of
cities and manors in district assemblies, around
which a violent quarrel had already gathered.
"Your majesty," said Bismarck, decidedly,

'the question at issue is not about district as¬
semblies, it is about the ability of the king or
the ability of parliament to rule Prussia. Set¬
tle this question and all else will Bettle itself.
If your msjesty will trust me so far 1 will
undertake the work, but without programs."
After a short silence the king nodded. He

and Bismarok were walking over a little bridge
and be toegan to tear up the program. As be
dropped the pieces on tbe planks, Bismarck,
stooping, picked them up as he said:
"lour majesty perhaps might better throw

the pieces into the fire. Some one might find
them here, and every one in this vicinity knows
your majesty's handwriting.n
The king put the remnant of the program in

his coat pocket, discussed shortly the dismissal
of the acting minister president, and thea
started for the castle to pea the letter of die-1

>.»
Bereared.

Let me oome la where you alt weeping.eye.
Let me, who have not any child to die.
Weep wita you for the little one whose love

I have known nothing at
The little arms that alewly, slowly loosed
Their preaeore round your

Toktth 8a*arms.an*hernial
May I ao* weep with ye«T

Fain would I be of eervtoe.eay
Between the tears that wobM be ooatlortlag.
But ah! ao aedder than yourselves em I,

Who have ao child to die.
JBbii r>imai» MUni <" Jisswnssr ctaitr*.

THK gi'RKM "AT HOMR."

A Plfuanl Drlur* of the
Life of Her XiJnIj.

F»wm Flcwro
Dtirr upon a t;me there *u a charming littlo

blonde pr infiw, villi large blue eve# and goldee
IrrMM. who wa* known a* Mayflower, beoause
khr tai bom m that tw-autifnl »prmp month,
and her father, ho'ding her «p before the
lord* mi l '.adtee. w><o hastened to *ee the hal f,
aaid to tbem: "Look at her well, for *he »il
be Qa«en of England"* The spring of the
?ear 1*19 it far off now; the May r*»e has
changed into the Christina* rose; the little
princes* ha* become the doyenne of Uie sov¬
ereign* of Earope. and her people honor m
her half a century of reign which. in the words
of the national anthem, bai twn "happy and
glorious." and distinguished by her BiaWsrty'e
great virtue* and devotion to the public weaL
After being softened by tin- Joy* and grief* of
her crowned roiuauce. the public venerates
the grandmother who, from the thr.'Ue. has
made the natiou admire sentiment* vnu'li are
moat dear tu it. History aioue will be able to
do justice to yu- eu \ i toria s merit*. Simpleand upright, dowered With higu intelligenceand a tirin a ill. very elear k* to her righto and
her duties, she k.i> never sacrificed tbeni (or
the sake of effect. e'es; une conscience et am
caractere.

AXTVUFkt WT U'KPOW.
The one place where the queen la never to ba

found i« her good town of London. Whether
it be that Buckingham palace i» dlspleMMlg Mher majesty as H might well be i. or wlnU.nr
the air and noise of the capital are lnj'.iru.'jk to
her health, one thing is certain that -he avoida
London like the pestilence, leaving to her
charming daughter-in-law. the I'rinceas <rf
W alia, and to the extremely popular heir
appan nt. the duty of repri m uI.iv hor on all
official occa*ion*. Youni* and beautiful, how*
ever. n«tb»* l'rineesa of Wah » nw.y \»-. nhr will
find it diflicult to rival in majestic Waring her
august tnotber-in-law. W ith hor four leot
eight niche* aud ker aufl'icu utly strong frame,
the queen, when *be t ikes her place in s.nne
ceremonious proceassion or other, walk* and
acknowledge* the salutations of th< *(»-etatora
in absolutely re;ral ta-i.ion. Since lYin^wa
Beatrice's marr-uge aud especial!* aiuee the
extraordinary manifestation* which marked
her jubilee, th* queen has showu heraelf a
little more to her liege subjects.
There is also wore animation in the palace.Her majest> has commanded artistes to appearat court and haa encouraged her entourage to

get up amateur theatricals. I'he fact is that
Princess Beatrice has married a Prince «'h*rni-
ing. from whom one wishes to banish ail ennui,
and. as he caunot t>e sent over to !.< rtnanj to
hunt ami shoot every week. th' dottn stie 1m-arm
18 made as attractive :i* possible. W iti: the ex¬
ception of a few weeks spent at souie health re¬
sort the queen divides Iter time a.moat equally
between Wiudsor, Osborne ami l«aimoral.
Windsor, the immense !< ud <1 palace ot H illiani
the Conqueror and Edward III. » the actual
official residence of the qn«D. aud never haa
monarch had a more stately home.

a PAT AT WINDSOR.
It is to Windsor that her majesty invites those

whom she wishe* to entertain. The invitations
are usually to dinner, the guests arming at
the castle in time to dress and spending the
night at the castle. 'I be queen's day begins a
little later now than formerly. the rheumatic
affection from which she suffers bavin- dimin¬
ished lier strength, although she still works
very hard. Kising between s and 9 o'clock >he
breakfasts alone in her apartment*, but oecn-
sionallv invites Princeas Beatrice or souieotnar
member of the royal family. Often. ill tin®
weather, she drives to Frograore, aud when it
is warm enough ahe br« aktasts iu a tent erected
in the gardens. From 10 to 'I her majesty
works. One of the ministers is always at hand,
but the queen seldom presides over a coined,
except on sonu' very exceptional occasion.
Every day there are twenty or thirty
packet* of dispatches for her uiaji sty to
look through. Everything comes under
her eyes. Prince Albert us. d to say ihe queen
ought to be the best-informed person in the
realm. "Minister* go out the queen remain*."
said the prince. Her majesty has remained
faithful to the weighty program winch amazed
the Emperor Napoleon 111. and assuredly 'he
principal secretary, Sir llenrv Ponsonby. has
anything but a sinceeure. When the qui en
ha* been working al Frogmore you »ee hit re¬
turn to Windsor, bringing back tht precious
dispatch boxes in the carriage. Then Sir lleury
Ponsonby take* possession of them. *ort* tbn
contents and forwards the dispatches to their
destination*. At 2 o'clock conies lunch with
those members of tbe royal family who happen
to be at the castle.

BEUATIOffMlV pr/iLES.
Her majesty ha* an cuibarra* de choix. for

of the fifty children and grandchildren thet
Providence h; t" . nU d her vwithout conntinff
the fourth gt. eration. which treaas upon tho
heel* of the other*.) there remaiu forty-two.
A*, beside, the queen is allied more or less
closely to all who reign, have reigned or will
reign in Europe, cue willingly abstains from
attempting to ctaiwtfv tbose related to hor
majesty. For the queeu. however, the di«eo-
tangiing process is a paatnue; her majesty
never get* contused ever it and good-huinor-
edly pretend* to be surprised that everybody is
not *o clever as hersolf. Alter lunch there is
a short walk, aud at 4 o'clock, no matter what
the weather may be. the queen goes fc r a drive,
generally accompanied by Princes* lVatrice,
the lady-in-waibng. and some other lair in¬
vitee. Dinner is at 9 o'clock, fthould a reign¬
ing prince be present the queen tak< s Ins arm;
if not she walks into the dining room alone.
Hefore her uiajaatv comes down the getitleman-
in-waiting acquaints all the male guests
with the nauie of the lady they are
to take iu. louring the day there is

complete li!»crty for all. yet there
is none of that sociability which characterise*
English country house life. 1 he evening haa
neverboen a tnueoi much gayety at the paiaee.
Charles Grevtlle found it .deadly dull." l
queen Used to seat herself at a large round
table and the conversation became more or !'¦**
animated. Now. the queon goes from one to
the other, addressing to each a lew words alius-
bles etbanaie*. and retires at 11 o'clock. When
only members of the royal family are present
there is often music. Like all her ch Idren. ex¬
cepting the Friuce of Wale*, the queen is an
excellent musk'ian and sometimes *i» down to
the piano with Frincess Beatrice. <>r there will
be singing. Nature ha* endowed her iuaje*ty
with a tiue voice, not only for siuging. but for
speaking; so that she is able to give a certain
charm even to official document*. She reads
them a* nobody else can, although she ingenu¬
ously confesses that she does so with fear and
trembling aud is quite content if she l* able to
gay she ha* uot made a single mistake.

C»s»r'» l'rerogntlve.
From the Pittsburg DtspaWh.
"Ah. what glorious day* they were when

stock companies held the fort!" Mgued the old
tragedian.

."Some funny things happened in those day*,
remarked the stage manager. My father.who
lived and died a member o! the iiotton 54u-
seum Stock Company. us«-d to tell a story at
the elder Booth that illustrate* oue o« tho
beauties of the system. 'Ihe elder Booth was
the star to come, -ind previous to hi* arrival *
number of the member* of the company foil
.ick. and for ihi* reason tho low comedian had
to be pressed into a role for which he w is in no
wise fitted, namely, that of Julmm Ho
was a rouud-bodied. merry-aouled little fellov,
and notoriously fond ot what we uuwadays
call 'guying.' on aud off the stage. My
father, who was to play .b'wrc Ant^uy. cau¬
tioned the coroediau not to play any joke* uj on
Booth, who did not like trifling of any »oi*
They rehearsed -Julius Caesar,' and every¬
thing went well till Booth, a* l>ruta*, 'ii the as¬
sassination scene.struck Ciriuir with hi* dagger.
Oritur, according to custom, ought to havo
fallen dead at the base of Pwmpey'a statue, and
the comedian had been particularly cautioned
to respect the tradition. But he chose, out of
pure contrariness, probably, to die further np
tho stage. Booth gave the prostrate '"<r*or a

gentle kick, and bade him augrily roll over
to the right place. To the whole company s

horror, instead of obeying, the comedian *a»
up and s&id: 'Look here. Mr. liooth. I m
Jul'"* Cttftr,and I'll die where I d . P'caae.
"Another actor played Cuss T during liooth ¦

engagement."
A Case of Necessity,

rod Puck.

Patron."What * the use of ano'd fossil like
that taking boxing lessons?"
Instructor."That's the Hon. Elifau Oram,

Congressman from the Waynango district He
expects the next session is going to be one of
the liveliest on record, and he wants to be sMa
to hold his own."


